"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

thing and shewing off his telescope and never thinking
what I am to do with them! How am I to feed them?

CHARLES, Dont feed them, Mrs Basham. Starve
them out.

MRS BASHAM.   Oh    nOI    I

cant do that. What would
they think of us? Mr New-
ton has his position to keep
up.

CHARLES. It is the judg-
ment of heaven on you for
turning away my pretty
spaniels from your door this
morning.

MRS BASHAM. There were
twelve of them, sir.

CHARLES.      YOU    Would

have    found   them   much

better company  than nine

human  beings.  But never

mind. Sally will tell all the

tradesmen that Mr Newton

is entertaining me and my brother. They will call

themselves Purveyors to his Majesty the King. Credit

will be unlimited.

JAMES. Remember that this is Friday: a fast day.
All I need is three or four different kinds offish.

MRS BASHAM. No, sir: in this house you will have
to be content with a Protestant dinner. Jack the fish
hawker is gone. But he left us a nice piece of cod; and
thats all youll get, sir.

CHARLES. Jamie: we must clear out and take the
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